i8o             THE ROMANCE OF EMPIRE

now that his duty was done, was returning to his quiet home
at Mount Vernon,

* Washington/ says one of the chroniclers of this historic
war, * as he rose and faced them, could not control his voice.
He lifted a glass of wine, and said: " With a heart full of love
and gratitude, I now take my leave of you, most devoutly
wishing that your latter days may be as prosperous and happy
as your former ones have been glorious and honourable."
They drank In silence, and Washington said: "I cannot
come to each of you and take my leave, but shall be obliged
if you will come and take me by the hand." Up they came,
one by one ; and one by one Washington, his eyes filled with
tears, embraced them and said farewell. From the tavern
they followed him to the ferry, where he entered his barge.
As the boat moved away he rose and lifted his hat. His
officers returned his salute In silence, and all was over.'*

* 'The Story of the Revolution/ by Henry Cabot Lodge.